
niLDREN
Advice to Members

of T.-D. C. Club
Vv.nv Children of tho Club!

iJO not get nny inoru tuipnllenl than
you can huip wuitmg tor tn(, budgu*,
Whc.n new oiica inivu to bo oretoft.a tlio
order Ir n ing one. I utn doing tlio
bnut 1 ean to hurry mniters tor tno
iialtu of ttio.,n who Havo hnen wuitmg
aiul on account of tli0 Inst iippiicitnis
for inembersliip; but December ,s a
crowded inontn, nnd thero ls nothing
to do but to wait pntitntly untll tne
biidgen arrlve. But 1 do not wlsh you
to thlnk bocatiBo thia deiuy lias oc¬
curred that uny chlid wlslntig to Joln
tho club Is belng ovorloORfea. Your
iiiiiiu-s aro ull properly Ilsted, und Just
us soon ns the bacigos nre horn evory
ono'a wants wlll bo attended to with¬
out ftirther delay. -,

I freciuently notice thnt tho Idftnrs
from ch.ldren applylrig for ine.'mborslilp
nsk for ciub ruie.-s. The club hns never
hud a set of prlntcd rules, hut evory
now und then thoso rcguliillons whlch
have been observed,slnce Its organiza¬
tion nre ropented iu Uie odltor's ictters.
And thls seetns u proper time for mo
to tnil you agaln that you must send
in curefully wrltten- and neat muntt-
scrlpt; that you. mu.d wrlto only on
one sldo of the paper; that you muat
be enrcful about your spclllng und thut.
'you must slgn, In concluslon only. your.
full name! and address to evcrythltfg
contributed. whether lt bo a story. a

ptizzlo, n drawlng or a Icttcr. You
niust not sond Inclosures In a letter
¦ nd think because the letter has your
name at tlie end tliat II mny l,0 left
nff the,contrii>utlons. Every thlng. nmst
be slgned, not In Inltlals. but wlth the
namo und address wrltten out.
Thut po'nt bolng dixposed of. the

next to be cpnslderod Is thut nll dr.cw-
Ings, to 1«: ncceptalile, must be done
in black Ink on whlte paper. ElRton.
children: Not In bluo Ink, oi purple
Ink; not In pencll work, but wlth a
pen nnd black Ink, on n whlte bnck-
Kround. I emphasize UIIb and beg you
to note It carefully, otherwlse you
wlll not see your drawlngs on tlie page,
and wlll bc thereby dlsnppolnted. An¬
other thlng 1 wlsh to snv is thut In tlie
glvlng out of prlzos nnd medals orlg-
inality wlll lake proccdenco over every¬
thlng elso. A slmple story, drawlng
or puzzlo thut coVno dlrect from the
pen nnd brnln of the Conjtrlbutor wlll
nlways b* entltled to nnd recelvo prlme
consldcrutlon. »

And lastly. read what T hnve to say
from week to week and past-* In your
.'crnpbnoka for rcfe-retice iiiivthlng Ihat
mny relate to vour work rtnd'therofore
ho of Importance.

YOUIl EDITOB.

WKEK'S i'llf/E WI.\AI-:itS,
mIm Loulse .Iciiiiliigx, 3HIU Ii*. Ilronil

Street. ItloliiiioiiiS.
Mnl mierlti- ll,.ili*y. SrotliliurK. Vn.
.Silllc Pnrker llciisun, nm W, (.rucc

Strcot, Clty.

coNTumuTORS i-'ou thi: week.
Anderson, B.'N. Halrston, HI. W.
Adams, Btrma* Ilancock, AI. L.
Balley, I.outse Uen.,on, N. I
Bailoy, M. -JaCkAon, iiugli E.
Boyd, Harry ..lonnlngs, Lottlso
Bryant, A. t*. Bawsou, Anna lf.
Coatea, Isia Marsh, K.
Chnpin, F..I*. Powell. Burtlett
Calloway, W. A. BeJC,' Florencb
Calloway, C Itibblc, 31. S.
Camoron, Itlciiard Rolllns, Gracle
Ch'arhberlain, J. _. HoberUon. .S. 1*.
Edwards, Lucy "Sparrow, K.
Everctt, C. 'J. Sehrelner, B.
Everctt, lluth Stpyens, 31. e;.
Fcrgusson; l'. B, Btopeburner, il. 31.
Fleet Christlno Tucker, Ida W.
Garrow, 3Iury Walton, Lloyd
eillliunt, C. ' Warrln, B. E.
Gllllam, 31. A. Warrin, 13. T.
Il.itTlson. Beatricc Wllllams; Hobert.

'.HANDJIA'S STORV.

(Orlginal.)
They wore all seated around the lire-

phtce ln the cozy Uttle sittlng-room.
'.Grandma. pleasc tell us a story?"
"All right, children." replled grand¬

ma, wlth a smile. "Did I ever tell you
a bear story?"

"So," waa ull that wa" heard.
"Well. I will tell It now. About

twenty-flve years uso there Uved nenr
tho centre of a dense forest a young
irtan, hia wlfe nnd a buby boy. Tlils
v.-.-ia n very dangerous place to llve on
account of the wlld beasts, nnd ospe-
. ially beais. Onc nlght the young!
mun waa called away to the death bed
of a dear frlend. Hc did not like. the
idea of leavlng his wlfe nnd chlld
alone, but ne tinally decided to go.
Not long aftor he left tho young moth¬
er heard soincthlng golng around thej,
house. and on glunclng out of tho wln-
dow dlscovered the object to be a bear.
She qulckly picked *tip il gun lylng
near and shot tho bear, killing hhn al-
tnoBt Instnntly. Thus was she and her
>aby saved from an nwful death. Now.
niy dears. can you gucsa whom 1 have
been talking of?"
"Tho mother was you, grandma, the

husband was grandpa, and the baby
was papa," said Mary.

E1HIA ADA3IS.
502 West -Clay Street. City.

"IIY BET CAT.

(A True Story.)
I have a eat nnd liis name ls Ivity

Doy. He certainly is spoilcd. He beg's
tor dough when mother ls maklng lt
Pp and drlnks milk out of the nuralngb< ttlc. When hc- wants to come up"-
ttairs he comes upenf the porch roof
nnd Jumps up at the back window ann
trys to come In. When mother tnlks
to hlm he lays on tlie floor and toils
over and over. 3Iother plckod hlm
up In tho street last June a yenr ngo.
Ilo was so small thatjio could not eat.
Jlother had to feed him milk. Me does
a lot of othor cuto things. but I wlll
pot menttoh them.

Your new mcnibcr,
FBOUEN'CE BEX.

DECEMUEIt.

Of all tho months thnt come and go,
December ls the best,

"When on the bough thc'inistloloo
Is seen lu pertcct rbst.

Thc holly in Uie woods is soon,
All decoratod with berries red;

Tho snow it looks so white and clenn.
And tlie snowbirdy walting to bo £ed.

Put the best that comes to all:
"lt Is ,tho month when Christ wns

born,
In December last of all.
Whon all tho othor -uonths aro gono.
Selected hy KATHEHINE MABSH.
Box 173, Ashland, Vn.

THE LITTLE Glltti AND THE T1GEB.

Once tliere was a Uttle girl who told
her mothor she wanted to go to see her
grandma. Hor mother snld no, she muat
not go through tho woods by horsolf.
for" somo ivild animal mlght catch her.
But tho 'little girl, was imughty and
ran off to si o hei> grandma. Sho spent
the day there ancl whon lt was time to
po sho. told her grandma good-by,
then started homo.

It was such a long way, and.she was
no tlrod that she could not walk home.
So sho mado horsolf a bed of loavi s

and layed cleiwn and wont to sleep.
Whllo she was asloup she droampt that
a falry came and asked hor lf sho
would 11k- to go to falryland. wlth hor,
but the little glrl said sho would rath¬
er stay wlth her mother. The fulry
said lf sho did not go that aomethlng

, dreadful would luippen to her, and
then vanished. ln a few mlnutea the
little glrl hoard a nols'-, and it came
closor and closer; at last a blg' tigor
jumped out-at hor. It asked her why
she did not go wlth tho falry, and she
told lilm Why. Now he said, "1 wlll
klll you for not golng wltli hor." So
Jic iito hor up, nnd that i.s what sho
*rcto for being iiuughty.

MATtGAUET 3IAS0N MILLElt.

A Ghost Story. .

.*»
(In Two Chaptcrs.Chapter II.)

Suddenly -a tliin, trafftparant form
came up from tho forest. v.'HH glarlng
cyc-s. lt moved towards them, then
stoppe.J. as if somo Irivlstble fenco
[were holdlrtg It back. and disappear-
ed. But it soon appeared again, and
the boys notlced wllh riBlng alarni
tliat lt was a few stops" nearer. It
grcsv larger and larger, and stoppe.1
|a few feet away from the boys*. They
facemod to see a burning vapor rlse
from lt. and Ita glarlng eyes stareu
relentloasly at tliem. At thl3 momeni
the horse jumped forward so.violent-
ly that they were thrown against the
soat and foi. over !n" tlie bottom of
tlie buggy. The horse went at a,
gallop, .ind they liad gone nearly half
a miio when they" looked around to
apeak to Andy.
Hc was gone!
They looked under the seut and

then back up thc iroad, but he was
not there. They were too alarmed to
call him, and, fcarins to stay there
Ioiik, went off without him.
They reached tha villago ln a few

mmutes, and.-tlie Iirst person they saw
was Andy Arllngton runnlng up tho
road to meet tiietn. They were too
nmazed to speak at flrst, hut finally
George nianaged to say: "When did
you get out of tiie buggy, imcl how did
ycu get here before we dld?"

lt was Andy's turn to be amazod.
"What aro you talking about," he
asked; "I haven't beon in a buggy."
"What: You haven't been In a bug¬

gy! Then who was tliat who got ln
w'lth us, talked wlth us, rode with us,
and then got out without our kuowlng
it?"

"I don't know."
They wero more amazod than ever

Finally Georsre told hlm thc whole
story. to which he rcplied that he
had been "at home all day, and had
not gone out after cows.
Thut made George and Karl havo

a crec.py fec-lir.p and thoy shlvered
whenever they tiiouglit that they
might have been ridlng wlth a ghost.

llavlntr pionured thc necessary ar¬

tlcles. they -jtayed all nlght wlth Andy.
being afraid to gc lionie uiiiil morn¬
ing; CAHHINGTON CAL1.AWAY.
Norv.ood, Va.

WOltl.U'S CUAMTWSSUIV SEllIES*.

The Flrst Gninc.
Tlie Iirst game of the series wai

plaved ln Chlcago. Overall and "Wllcl
Blll" Donovun woro thc opposing
pitcliors. -

.... ...

Overall '"us taken out in tlie ninth
when Chlcago bad ticd tho score. and
tiio Detroit batters had to face acul-
bach's spcedy dellvery in tho remaln-
ini*; three innlngs. lte held such heavy
hittors as Bihaefer, Crawford and Cobb
safe at all stages. '¦ .-' ¦'*.".-
The t'linie wa*! called at tho end of

tlie twclftli innlng on account of dark-
nOss.
The SCOVO stood 3 to 8.
Chlcago got ten hits to Detroit'*-.

Detroit excolled ln the lieid. maklng
two errors to Cliicago's three.

Douoviwi was ln llne form, strlklng
out twelve men and glving only two
bases on balls.

W. A. CAI.T.OWAY.
(To bo Continued.)

1,1 Fll* OF A ilOMEI.RSS KITT13X.

(Uriginal Story.)
t will now strlve to tell you some¬

thlng of my past llfe. Although 1
have n comfortablo horn,, at present, I

HUNTI.YU IX TIIF. lUOI.'NTAI.VS,
Dnmn by Carriugtuu Ciilluwii.v, Xocivuud, A'u.

CAIUUXGTON CVLLAWAY.
Aced tlftcen.

was onco a homeless kltten; so I'can
sympat!:izc witli all homeless cats and
dogs. I was born iu a box iu a gro-
cery store. My sisters nnd I played
merrily for six or seven weeks, when
I heard thc grocer tell the colored boy
to put us in a bag and throw us ln
lhe creek. Then I began my wander-
ings oul Into tho wide world alonci
1 was wanderlng for a week, but, my
frlends, it was tlie longest week I
ever apent. During my travels that
week l was run up trees no leas than
a dozen tlmes by wrctchod dogs and
mean boys..

Finally 1 came to a lady's house,
tlilnklng I would beg a breakfast. She
took tne In ber arms, and her0 I st\a
to-day, just as happy as can be. My
mlstress has no children, and I am
real glad, because I know they would
only vox me by pulllng my tail. I have
real sweet home now,. and T think lt
much better than llving at thc bottom
of the creek, where I reckon my two
sisters are now. Poor things! Rut I
always was noted for-mv good luck.

MARY GARROW.

A FAIUY TALE.

Thero wus onco a vory *c,-ood looklng
mnn, and thera was a laliy where hc
Iivcd. ISho wanted to \ see whether ho
thought too much 'of hlmself, so sho
turned herself Into a real bld, bonl
woman and went on tho streot whoru
lie lived.
He fell in lovo witli her because sho

had such a sweet clisposition. and ao
he married hor and lived in peace
for a year.
Then he thought so much of hlm¬

self tliat he said to her tliat sho
had better get a husband hko her-
aiif, and he sald that lio would got
a wifo t-o suit hlmself, but 3hu said she
had rather llve by herself.
Then she got all the.. pretty fiirln

to como to her house. and she turned
tliem Into old, bent wonen II t h*»r-
fcclf. Ho looked for a pretty sir' for
a year, and then got tlred aml stopped.
inen 3lt-3 turned them back into their
own forihs again.
Ho wont wlth ctlier 111011 that wore

so much like hlmself that ho '-orncd
that ho wns wrcng, and tliat looks
wero not overything, hecauso ho had
lost a fairy and a good wife.

NHDLIE PARKER IIF.NSON.

Christmas Joys.
"Qhrlstmaa wlll be to-nlorrow," ex-

clalmod Paul, for the forty-eicvcntb
tlmo that 'day. "Yes," crled Dot, joy-
ously; "I'Wonder what Santa -wlll
bring me. I want most of all a pony.
a trleyclc, a blg doll and doll carrlage
for her." "As for me I want a pair
of rabbits, a watch, a rifle and somo

books." They wero slttlng in Uie li¬
brary talking ot next day'a fun when
Dot saw a funny llttlo man come- ln
aud take a seat and begin to talk.
."lhese. chlldrin," lie befcftn, "Dot and
Paul, have had a great deal more than
aomo children. If they are ns kind aa

tliey look to bc, they will aliare them
witli tlieir less fortunate frienus."
Just then Dot awoke, for both of tliem
liad fallen aslcep. Sho awoke Puul
and told him her dream. "Let's glvo
some of our toys we get> to-morrow to
girla and boys who are not vislted by
Santa Claus," sald Paul. "Tliat ls a

good plan," bald Dot. "T wlll share
mine With Rridget and Kate O'Mike."
"And I witli Jack and Tom Moore."
sald Paul. They went to bed with
happy hearts. Next morning Dot found
two dolls besides other tulngs. * She
gave Kate a wagon and Rrldget.a doll.
Paul gave Tom and Jack some books.
That night they told their mother it
was the happiest Clirlstmas they liad
ever spent.

Bv T. M. JOHcSON-.
(Aged 12.)'

DECEMUL"!*.

When tlie Iirst winter month comes
on we all feel the ehllly wind and seek
refuge from the outdoor sports. I do
llke just beforo Christmas to get up
a crowd of'girls und boys and uo out
ln tho country and hunt holly and
inlstletoo and decorate home. The
pretllest docoratlon I ever saw was a
supper given on a special occasion.
Tho room was decorated so as lo look
very pretty and added much to the
pleasure of thc occaalon. I llko very
much to go out In tho country on
Christmas and spend thc holiday bo-

'm'gjr. '*¦¦-<-"wj)
*W75y DOFJ T1I.S HApi'ff'V ¦".T"

ONLy iv/irw rn£lte ,\ a ckcho
AROUMO.?

1S13 Grove Avenue.

cause it is so pleasant to go out and
see thc holly and mlstletoe. Every
Christmas my fattier and brother go
out and get. holly, inlstletoo and evcr-
groon and decorate our Christmas tree.
Holly and mistletoo aro \ised as docora-
tions everywh'ore they grow. On great
occaslons they form tho chlef' docora-
ttona because thoy arc so much prottlcr
than flags and bunting. AVo can see
thoso all tho year round. when we can
only see holly and mistletoo in tho wln-
tor. Wo get tirod of flags and flow-
ors, and I am glad to seo winter como,
so we can onjoy seelng tho snowbirds
eat holly balls. I feel so sorry for
them. I lovo to go slelgh-ridlng.
Mamma, don't llko for us to go away
from homo whon snow is ou tho
ground, because wo always go silolgh-
rldliig und got litirt.

LUCY EDWARDS.
Petersburg, Va,

DKCtlllu-ait.

Tho clilcf eniblcms of Decembor are
holly, mistletoo and tho ground plno.
Holly, whlch ls very pretty, Is used ln
decoratlng houses. s lt ls a sign of
good will, chcer and uomfoi't. Mrstle-
tot- was thought mucli of by the un-
cient Dr.uid.s. They worsbipod tho
ouk, aud as mlstletoe grow on that
and was also vory scarco. they thought
;t poss.'ssed wonderful powers, Tlieir
regard for It has loine down to thla
dny, and it Js ono of tlfe emblunis of
December.,
U begins to got very cold lu l">o-

eeiuher, aml un aveninga 11 ls u groiit
lileasuri) to all: by a wnrtii 'Ire. It ls
ul.-o a vory cnjoycthlo moiil.. bci-'iiuso
all througli It you aro llilnl.'iiig of Uie
gi-aiil lioliday thal coiu.s lu iho' ond.

SAMlJe'l, LEE liUUKHTSON.
Tally, Va.

Puzzle Departmeni

ByB/SCHREjN£ff<__y

In

(oiicouled Mulidny.
Tho followlnr* words arn ot equul length.

Wlicn written ln numerlccl nrdcr tho secotel
Iiitcra wlll spull a holiday which comes in
Ni-vambor:
To rcconcllc; subject on which otie writcs;

ia sonjj of Joy; to ko In; Russian odlct; a
Iticc-: nnttvo; thc walk ln a church; to evada;
twlco four;-un attuck: ansruish.

YVILLlE A. CAL'.AWAY/
Norwood, Va.

A t liaruil**.
My first ia ln rout, but not lu stout.
My second ls ln add. and also ln pacl.
M5 third Is lu iiaii. but not ln ran.
My fourth Is in phll, but uut In tall.
My Illth ls Iu arK, nnd nls., in lurlt.
My si-ctU Is lu hard, but 'iot in lurd.
My sovonlh ls iu ut'tcr, and alu

lauehter.
My eighth is ln none, and iltso in fun.
My nlnth is iu name. und also ln plaln
My tenth is in old, and also in -cold.
My eloventh is ln enno. but not ln raln.
M> twetrth ls In kinU. liut not lu tlinl.
My wholu lu u body of water.

iMIItlSTINl" FLEET.
No. ::00 I". Marshall Stroet, Illchmuiul,

Xd- t
A Ckuradc.

My lirst Is in curo, liut not in sure,
My second is in hour, bul not in our.
M> third is ln run, bnt not ln sun.
My fourth is ln rioe. but not in leo.
My flfth is in South, bnt not In mouse.

My slxth Is ln tree, and also ln three.
My seventh ls ln many, but not in any.
My elabth ls In add, nnd also lu lad.
My nlnth la lu sun, but not in run.
My whole is u very noted duy in thc year.

NELI.H3 JONES.
No. 2C-0 11. Marshall Street, liichmoml,

Va.
Jimihled Cltles of Virslnln.

1. Blncyhurs.
;. l-'okrlon.
a Bmonrclh.
4. atorepsurh.
5 Miiothprot".
f). Tnlwiionsaer.
7 Notnunsi.
Jibirlcy, Vii. I.I.OYU WALTON.

AN.SlVKItS.

To llollduys of tho Yeur: 1. New Yoiiv's
Eny 2. Decorallon Duy. 8. Wasliliu-ton's
Ull'thdiiv. -I. Good Pridu-y. 5. Euster. II,
Fcuirlli "ot* July V, Tlmnlisfilvltif* 1'Hy. 3.
Chrlstmaa. DEATU1CK UAR1USON.

I utcisburfi-, Va.
'i'c Jutnblcrt Itlveri of tho. Unlted StftteK

l. Jamoa. 2. Moirlraac. 3. Mlssourl. t.
Cumberland. &. Tonneaseo. 6, Arkansav.
1. Illo Grande. S. Colorado, 9. Columbla.
10. Stis-iuohunna.

E. NOItFLBET CiAHDNER.
Clay Street, Franklin, Vn.
^To aeogrniilileni Juuibles: 1. Europo. 2.
CtnnooUcut. 3. Tlbor I'U-cr. 4. Ulntl*. Son.
s, c'ornwutl. u. Icolfunl. 7, Inalana. 4.
Cailbboun Soii. 9. Ore;ron.

OttACIB ROLUNS.
No. lioo XV. Mitishaii Streot, Clty.
To Jum'b'led Nowspnpcra: l. Tlmes-'Disi.

pillell. -'. News I.eruler. 3. Journal, I
New York llornld. Vour now inuiuhcr,

i.IUACll-i UlH.bi.Nft'.
No. JlOi) XV. Jlnrahull S'rool, City.

Ilen
'1'OAST TO nECEMUEU.

I I) cember! Heat numtli of
tlu

Wlth Um Joy and gladness, Its socid-
vvlll uud eheor.

Its Christmas flres blazing, IU holly
uud misth'toe,

Aiul. bes-t of ull, good old Hantn. you
ltiiow,

Who drivoa through the snow with hls
truaty rnlndcer.

I'lrliiglng um hnppiuvsa nnd iiuieli
Clirlstniua choor.

ANNA UONV'AUD LAWi'U.V
Floyd, A'a.

Rip Van Winkle.
Rip Van Winkle was a simple, good-

natured fellow, who llved In a villago
at tho foot of tho Catskill Moiintains.
Itlp's wife wns always talking to hlm
about not keeplng hls farm ln order.
Itls favorlte place of rcfuge was in
front of the old inn. where he would
plt all day 'and tell cndless stories
about nothlng.
One day Rip strollcd away wlth his

dog Wolf to the mountalns to hunt.
Aa he wus about to deseend the moiin¬
tains in tiio pvenlng he heard some ono
call hls name. He turned around aitd
saw an odd-looklng man ollmblng up
tho mountain, carrylng a keg of liquor.
He motioned to Rip to come and help
him carry lt. Rip and his companion
toilcd slowly up tho mountaln slde.
They reached a place whero there were
hlgh rocks on all sldes. Thero were
some other men there playlng nlncplns.
Rip took some of the llquor and went
to sleep. Ho slept twenty years. When
he awoko and went Into tho vlllage.
Everything was strangc.
Rlp's daughter soon found hlm, and

took ,hlm;* homo to Ilvo wlth ifcr. Sbe
told him that hor mother was dead.

MARY MOORE STONEBURNER.
Edlnburg, Va.

THB THIIEE UUCKUXGS.
Once there was-a proud duck mother,

Wlio liad llttlo duckllngs thrco,
Who wero very pretty chlldron,
As well manncred as could be.

mother;But they could not mlnd their
It was always: '"I forgot;"

So she made each ducklin^g promlsc
Ho would not go out the. lot.

Then her mlnd at last was easy,
And one day she loud dld call;

And sho sald: "If you're good duck¬
llngs

You shall have some candy all."
Aml she \vo"t on to tlie clty.
And she stayed until tho nlght;

When she reached the fitrrn two iluck-
Ungs

Met her in an awful frlght.
"Whero Ia my other chiidV" slio crled,
"My durling duckllngs dear,

1 cannot see hlm far or wido;
1 fear he Is not here."

"Mothor," tiio eldest, ivceplng cried;
"Your guess la r'ghl. I fear:

Ile wandered ln the evonlngtlde;
Indeed, ho Is not here."

Tho mothor haatoned to tho poiul,
Tbe waters shone full clear,

1-Hs liltlc yellow feet sho found.
Sho slghed: "Ho 13 not hero."

For seven days and seven niglits
.She wept for hlm and crled.

"Those cruel owls havo kllled my
child;

I wisli 'twas they iiad died."
Then to tlie city Mrs. Duck
Agaln sho made her way.

And to tho farm slic came at his...-.».
When tho sun set for the day.

Onlv one duckllng gree-ted her;
Thc othor child was gone.

The mother duck at onco sho scarched,
But sho returned alone.

"My doarest-child. you \imtst not stay,
As your dear brothers have."

Tho duckllng pronilaed to obey,
And I'vo been told ho hus,

Now, chlldron, hoar this moral plaln:
'Tls best you shoulu obey;

For you wlll very siirely lind
Yours is not tho best way.
Selected by -Sl'. S. IU1>IU,I".
I'etorsbqrg, Vu,

A C11U1STMAS SOMi.

Slng it song of Chrlstiiias,
Htockings full of toys,

All thlnga in Santa's nabk
For many girls and boys.

Then sin-g so long and slng so titrOpS
Thal. each one will remember

How full la the world of boys aud'girla
"This joy-day of December."
Drawn und selected b.v

ANDREW Q, BI-tVA'NT.
High Streot, Franklln, Vu.

AXDllMW U. UHYAXT.

'Letters From
0.r Children

Iioiir Eifltr.r.- -I want m Joln tlio T. D
C. Club. I'lcus.j acnd ine u budgo aml rtih t
.if tlio club.

HtCItARD C'AMERON,
Mt. Ei lh. l'etorslmrir. Vn.

Dlthr IMltor.-1 wniilcl llkij ti. Iie il lmisi-
Ivr of ttm T. D. ¦<..' t nm ncven ycilr.i
oid. I would llko lo huve ,t budgo. Yourl
tinly, ERWARD T. VVAimiN.
No, 41* .M.trlon tUreet, Brooklyn, N. Y.

Dear Edltor,. I thank you. for awardln*
mo thn prbtcn. t wow surprlnoil nnd planscn
to know that you hnd found morlt in any.
flilni* front my humbln pen. V<.ry truly
yOUfa, CHARLES J. EV'ERETT.

Uroenflcld, Vu.

Cc.tr F.dltur,.l would liko to Joln tho T.
D. C. Club. Imilosn you Wlll llnd sonH
'JwrnMed numo>-i nf girls. Pleaso send ni'i a
bu(l(-c. I romaln, your frlend.

31ARV O. 3TEVENS,
Agnd twolvc yonrs.

No. 130 JefTerson Street, Petersbuig, Va,

Dear Edltor,.Inclosed flnd a story, whlcli
f /hope to seo In prlnt. I thlnk thi T. D.

[ff C. page Is Improvlng oyerfy Su-iday. Your
immbor,
» MARY MOORE SfONEBURNElt.

Ecllnburg, Va,

l>ar Edltor..I sent yoii a letter Iu*:
wcek askliiK you for n bad-re, but I nov.:t
Kot au answer, so l begln to think you dlcl
not recelvo it. Hoplng to hear from you
sum, I rcmalu, your dovoled Uttlo frlend,

IDA W. TUCKER.
No*. ii XV. Tabb Streot, I'ctursburg, Vu.

Bcnr Edltor,..«I would like to bocomo 11
member of th'* T. D. C. Ctub. T wlll sona
n story or a drawlng next' Sunday. 1 nm
elfjit yenrn old. Wo tuko The Tlmea-B!s-
liuteli. I llko to reud tho stories.

BARTLBTT POWELL.
No. 103 S. First Street, Richmond, Vai

Pear Edltor,.I nm lnterested In tho chil.
drcn's work, nnd would like. to Joln your T.
1> C. Club. Plcase send mo a. badgo aud
rules of tho club. Your Uttlo frlend.

1SBA COATES,
Aged ten years.

No. 1HG Oakwood Avenue, Richmond, Va.

Bear Edltor..1 am not A mnmbor of tho
T. O. C, C. Uut wlsh to bocomo one, In.
closed you wlll flnd n short utory, and hopo
I may havo tho pleusuri) .ot scelng lt lu
next Suuday'a paper. Pleann aend me ii
badgo. ' IH.MA ADAMS.

B0»> W. Clay St., Clty.

Dear Edltor,.I have uot wrltten to you
for some tlmo. I um eendlng you u draw¬
lng, whloh I hopo wlll not reach Mr. Waste-
iiaiitcct. I will now close.. hoplng thc club
success. LOUISE BAILEY.

Scott-tburg, Va.

Bear Editor,.t recelved iny prlwi.you
sent me yesterday and llko It flno. Inclosed
flnd a story entltled "December." whlch I
hupo wlll bo publlshed. I um glad Christ¬
mas is nearly here. I wlll closo now, wlth
much lovo to you and ull the members ol
tho Club. I remaln your member,

LUCY EDWARDS
No. 10 Bank Street, Potersburg, Va

Dear Edltor,.I would llko to become a
member of tho T. D. e*. C. Pleuse send m«
a badge. as I would bo ploasud to liave one.
Itcpo you wlll uecept my letter .ancl mak«
mo a member. I ara oleven yeara ot age.
Your new member,

BESSIE E. WARRIN.
No. ITS Marlon Street, Brooklyn, N. Y.

Dtar Edltor..[ wlsh to become a membei
ot tho T. B. C. C. Pleaso eoiiel mo a badg-.\
Vou wlll Hnd inclosed a drawlng, whlch 1
hopu will, escapo iho wasto buskct 1 en-

Joy rcaiiing tha children's page very inucli.
I remaln, your new member,

KATHLEEN SPARROY.'.
Martlnsvllle, Vu.

Bear Edltor..Pleaso flnd Inclosed a llttU
pli-co of poetry. whlch my Uttlo 8 stcr sent.
and ns 11 1» ber lirst plec.i l linpo It wil,
not go to tbe waste bu-sket. Pleaso »en<
Por a badge, as she would Ilke to becom*
a member. I send two plcturoa also. 1 wlll
ciosc now. Your member,

MARY A. GILLIAM.

Bear Edltor..As I haven't sent anything
Tor scvorul ivcelts, I Incloso a Thanksglvlnij
puzzle and a story, I wlll send my plcturo
I na few day*. Hoplng to soo my contil-
buUonv publlshed soon. I remaln,

Y.ours slncerely,
W. A. CALBAWAY.

Norwood, Va.

Tear Edltor..I havo been reading tlie
children's page ln your paper and have
ulso taiked wlth one. of your member*.
Hurry Boyde, and would Ulso to joln your
club Plcase aond me a bndne. and Incloae.l
vou wlll ttnd a drawlng, "Christmas Eve."
I ctn ln hopes it wlll-be publlshed next Sun¬
day Yours truly, M. B. HANCOCK.

No. 105 Queen Street, Hampton. Va.

Bear Edltor..Inclosed you wlll plcaso flnd
a story, which I hopo you wlll thlnlc Inter.
c.«tlng enough to put in the children'a page.
I am wrlting; up somo Christmas stories ur.d
rlddlcs, as It ls most lime for "Old 31
Nicholas" to make hls appeuranco. R-2-

spccUUlly, MARY YARRQW.
No. lUti Twciity-niuth Street, Newport;

News, Va.

Tho Editor: Bear Slr,.My litilo glrl ia
anxious lo have the /lece Inclosed publlah-
od iu tho Sunday ' Times-Dlsputch. Slu
cannot wrlte much, but dictateel II to me,
and I have wrltten lt Just aa she told ine.
She in only elght years nnd a half old, «.>

lt wlll plcase her very mucli lf you tlitn.;
it good enough for your paper. Rcspvci.
tully, NELL1E PARKER 1IENSON.

Bear Editor,.I cend you a druwlug and
somo poetry. whlch l hope wlll be goul
euough to prlnt. I was very j-Iud to tco my
Tlianksgivlnj- story In prlnt Sunday boforu
last I hopo you won't glvo-*thcm to hungiy
Mr. Waste-buake.t. With t.esl wlshes lo
you aud ull iho member.-*. 1 rcmuiii ymtr
BlueorO member. ANBRBW e;. BRYANT.

Franklin, Va.

Bear Editor..I Inclosc tho drawins ot n

horse. whlch 1 rHlled Trixle. lt you thlnk
the drawlng good cnough tu print l would
lliank you to do so. l would llko to becom *

a member of tho T. D. C. C and wlsh you
would send mo a. badge. Verv respect fully.

EDGAll BRUCE PJERQUSSON.
1011 AV. Franklin Street, Klchrnond, Va.

Dear Edltor,.Inclosed you wlll llnclii litU-'
drawlng of my own. I uso to bo a member
o£ your club. but ha.v been somo, thne slnco
l sent ln any of my diawlngs. 1 hope yon
wlll thlnk tlils la nlco cnough to put in iho
T. B. i*. C. page next Sunday. f would lln*
very much to have orie of your budges v>£
ani a litilo alrl eleyen-years old. My namo

ls LOUISE .IENN1NGS.
No. ;1G1J K. Broad Strcot, Richmond, Va.

Bcnr Edltor..I have been reading thc V.
r o '*. paso fur a long time, und Iwant
to bci a mcruber, Plcase acu-l nm u biulg-.
I wlll wrlte. Ihe story, VMy.Pot C'at." luu,"
new iricmbor. FBOItENCE Rl-lX.

Manchcstor, Vn,
]. 8..Send iny bailge to thentManchester

ixitt-oiflcc.
Dear Kdttur.. l hope >ou will prlnt this.

u,i II lv u Mirprlse tor mother. I tlinuk you
so mucli for prlntlug "Thc Children's War.'*
which vou did las'. Btimiuor. i'lenso aeiul
nie u badge. I muat cloau now. Cood.b>.
Your now nirmber.

MILDHEB STRIBDBTNG RIDRLE.
No. 401 Washiiistoti Street,. IVuetsburg,

Va

Dear Editu.-,.I luomlscd to do betier for
¦our page, nnd InsL-uit It seeuia I um clolns
worse. I waj uo glad to seo my laal drawins
nml lollei- on this page, l am golng t-<
sutul you thls drawlng, ancl 1 certainly do
hope it Wlll oscapa the wasu-b iskut. t
v IU close, hoplng the club success.
Your member,

MARQUEKITE BAILEY
scottsburg. Vn.

Dcnr Edltor,.1 want to bocomo a mem.
ber uf tho T. I>. C. C. and hopo you wdl
si-'nel mo n bailge. I um oleseii years ol.l.
inclosed you wlll (lud tho answers to tho
piaslos In tlie paper, and I liopo thai they
aro ull i-lghl. I wlll uImi wilte a.fuW lln.-a
ot poetry, Woll, I must c.l.oao. Hopo that
m\ pootry wlll be worth nrlntlng. Vour
U0W iiU'inlR-r. OB'ACIE ROLLINH.

No. 110C XV. MarslvOI Street. Clty.
Btor Edltor,.I ivo.itit Ilke t.i becomo a

iiiciiihei- of the T. 1>. U, (". 1 am ten ycuri
old and am lu tlm fourth ..rudo. .1 can't
draw uiiich, but 1 wlll try to wrtW uonni
I'.ttlf stories. Wo ull oajoy reudlng the
olilldrou's page. I Just thlnk Humer Uriwn
ui.il Tigo nre line. Tlns Ui mv lirst letter
aud 1 hopo Jt «lll escapo me wasto husket.
VoUt lhtlo frlend. .MARY W. HAll'SlON.

\ Kuiilavhla. N. C.


